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PHANTOMS. 


'Y HENKY WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW 
All houses wherein men have |ived and died 

Are haunted houses. Through the open doors 
‘The harmiess phauiome on their errands glide 

‘With feet that make no sound upon the floors 


: ice Poetry. 


‘We meet them at the doorway, on the = 
Along the passages they come and go. 
Impalpabie unpressions on the air 
1A sense of something moving to and fro 





There are more quest» at table thaw Ube howts 
Javited the ‘\iammated ha 





hromgrd with quiet, motlennive ghosts 
As silent & the prctures on the wa 
+ The » 
F The forme 1 seo, nor bear the sounds 1 hewr 
He but perce 
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fireside cunmot see 





anger at 





ee what i, while unto me 





hat hes heea ie visible and clea 


We have no titie-dee: 
Owsers and occup 


howe oF bande 
f eariver de 
Frew graves forgetio: stretch their dusty hands 
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motte y stil the cid estates 


The spirit-worid around thie world of nse 


ke an aime phere, anc every where 





hese earthly insets and vapors dense 
A vital breath of more ethereal « 


Our little lives are kept on eqaupore 
By oppoase atiracs 
The strugz'e of the wontie 
Aad the more poflc wetmet that a-pures 


oe 








ot that enjoys 


The perturbat: ns. the perpetual jar 
Of earthy wants and 4 





rations hig 





Come from the iatleeuce of that ausrea star 


That undiscovered piawet aa our sity 
bi a+ the moon, from some dark gate of cloud 


Throws o'er the wa 4 doating bridge of light 
Across whose trem 





pranks our tances crowd 
late the reaim of wystery and agb! 


So from the world of sperits there « 
A bridge of light, comnecting at with t 

O'er whose unsteady floor, that «ways and beads 
Wander our thong tu he 
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THE LOST HEIRESS : 
A STORY OF HOWLET HALL. 


WRrrres FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PoFT, 
BY MKS. EMMA D. KE. N. SOUTHWORKTH, 


Arruon or “Tur Conse of Currtow,” 
~ Beassorrser, ' « Toe Deeweree 





Wire,” erc., erc., Ere 


mitered scoording to the A Congress, by Dee 
oun % Peters, 1a the Clerk's Office of the Lastret 


Brass far the Eastern District of Pe 








yivenim | 


WRenarrer xxv continven.) 
«Oh, Norah, repent towards the Lord.” 
« But you, de you torgive me? Oh!’ Mrs 
jamter—that might! when hurrying through the 
owd upon the shore, I bore your slant away 
heard your distant shrieks of anguish— they 
erced my ear--they were echoed from my 
art! | have heard ther 
beard them in my sol tude 
in the might—they have 





I have 
i them 


from ry 








slecy Had | murdered y 





my suffer 
* But I would 
not give up my vengeance. And I could not 
hear remorse. And between them | madden 





ings could not hare been great 





She paused, and covered! by haggard face 
with her das aad saecieton fingers. And afte 
a few pb utes al emoved he 


od 


she said, in an altered voice 





souken eyes b 





I am dying, set I cannot ask t Lord's 
pardon wotil I ha *btalned yours, and yours I 
Koow I shall never hay 


otit Gentle and ne 





Bot grant it, even if you would 1 know 
own heart t 





i 
net cease to loathe him who refused to spare 
my sen, 1 fel that you caunot choose but hate 
me, who bereaved you of your littl: eluld!"’ 
And with s shuddering sigh, that shook he 
whol frame, the wretehed woman once more 





covered her tace with her talow-like fingers 

Mrs. Muster sank softly down on her koec 
by her side, and bending closely, tenderly ove 
her, said, 


+ Nora at You deluded 
When you sent your glu leeply into my 
eyes just now, you read no anger, no resewtiment 


t my eyes again-—read 


there. Look up— 





my heart, if you ca ou will read nothing 
there but deep compassion for » suffering 
and earnest desire fur your welfare Noral 


look up. We are cluidren of the same Pathe 
At is your sister that spenks to yor 
The snfferer uncovered her eyes, and gazed 
long and wonderingly upon the lady's heavenly 
and then she spoke 4 





countenance 

«1 tore y 
bosom, and left you to years on years of anguisl 
aod yet you do not hate me yet you de 
not repro 





wr young, nursing baby from your 





hme! You forgiv e, you pity 








you pray for me— your countenance beam 
owe love upon me—y erey 
ywn my heart. Ob! Mre ter, I 


«The Lori's merey 6 
me—the Lord's love inspires mo-—freely have | 
received for your sake, and freely, freely give 
May ft redeont you—may It bless you 

«1 believe it—I believe it! Ob! Mrs. Hew 
ter, while you hold my band and talk to me so, 
and look at me, with Heaven calling me through 
your eyes, | feel my heart ehanging, changing 
in my bosom! Oh! Mrs. Hunter, if you could 
stay by mo if it were you could stay 
by me—1 might not then be a lost spirit 

y «Lit not leave you 1 will remain with 





aks to you through 











g Myon till the bast 


‘What! Mrs. Hunter 
met"? 

« Yeo—be calm 

«You! in this miserable place with me! 

« You, tor f trust in Heaven to de you good." 

« But your daughter! | thought you would 
make imsiant preparations to hasten to her.” 

«1 ean wait for that. God, whe has watched 


You will stay with 








over her all these years, and made her such « 
good and lovely maiden, will keep ber safe tll 
1 meet her 

* Ob, how you must love her 

#1 do, wore than all under Heaven, except 
her tathor 








And now you wust long to hasten to her!’ 
** Be calm-—1 do not wish to leave you.’ 

* Heaven bless you tor that! Heaven bless 
you!’ 


The conversation was interrupted by a low 





4 mm Bavek at the door Mrs. Hunter arose and 


pened it 
sage from Mr. Munter, desiring to know w 
Mrs. Hunter would be ready te retura to the 
hetel. The lady said that she would ans 

the message in person. And leay 











fo her place, she went down the long 





end, whee Daniel Hunter aod the doctor stoud 


near the stove, and drawing Mi. Hunter asid 





explained to bin 
pati until her death 

* Bat ow ehild! But Maud 
ment to the slage-othee, and taken places down 


her wish to remain near the 





I have already 
te Alleghany county.’ 

*Th . , Mr. Heuter Much as I 
long to swe our child, I cannot leave this suller 






alone 





ing soul, When all is over, 1 will hasten after 


yeu.’ 


The nurse stood there with « mien | 


“ Angusta, you are a good woman.” manly, unrighteous thing to lake this advan 
« Carry my heart to Maad—tell ber I am not | tage of the gentle girl, and draw her into a mar- 
surprised—I always felt sho was my child, al-| riage that promised nothing bat misery. But 
though I did not know it—tell her—but never | be would not forego his selfish passion—no— 
mind! Speak all your own love, and she will | not though his bride should die heart-broken 
hear mine !'’ he harled all misgiving from him, and trampled 
Daniel Hunter pressed ber hand, saying, | all compunction down. He said to himself that 
«understand yeu. I feel all that you would | he would do the best he could tor Sylvia, aad 
have me say from you.” he could do no more ; he could net change him 
And then they talked over some little tempo- | self—< could the leopard change his spots !'’ 
rary arrangements, and tock leave of cach other. | A galvanic smile lit up his face as Sylvia enter 
Mrs. Hunter reterned to pray with her paticnt, | ed, and he went and took her band, and silent 
and Danicl Hanter, leaving the young people | ly preased it, as he led her to her seat at the 
for the present at the hotel, threw himeelf into | taht 
the stage-coach, and was rattled down to A Aunt Moll brought in the coffee and buck- 
ghany county as fast as the old tashivned vehicle | wheat cakes. It was the first buckwheat of the 
aid convey bi season —and Aunt Moll was as provd of the ma- 
It was late Saturday evening when be arrived | king and baking of the cakes, as Lit Len 
at Howlet Hall, and muchrtuo late for him to had been of raising the grain, w! 
think of visiting Silver Creek that night. He , could not be matche 














) the stat 
























tound his young relatives and their little pest- leas, the « prime buck wl 4 
lings well, and the wer in expectation of his that morning ' vung ely 
whole party, and mot a little disappoiuted at. touched their breakfast, and soo rose from 
seeing him alone. He satisfied them, however, the table. The little wagon od at the 4 
by saying that urgent basiness had breught him = Faleoner nded Sytvia in-—entered, and 
down in advance of the others, whe would follow the seat at her side, and drove off 
in a day ortwo. He did net think proper to The sparkling splendor of the winter 1 
c mumeate t the strange diste- the briss rorating @ th r 
very that had been to t fact twittering, or h g about ho 
felt strongly opposed to hearing and answe:ing dy litth deuizens of the leafless wood 
{ questions h w-bird " ' ' that r 
vas Lacy would gre.t th crossed their path—all contributed to 
therefore ntented h { the «pirits of r g travellers Pa 
* th inyuiring, in an wanker aft t t asked 
health aud well being of Mrs. Hunter's littl What were looking so sav 
favorite, Sylvia Grove, and having reccived a Sylvia’ 
satisfactory anewer, he plealed fatigue, and r I do not e know, but I felt as if this 
el to bed. Very early the next morning were 4 ranaway match 
=, ordered his horse, and hastily swallowed | « Him-m-m' Whom are we running awa 








acup of fee standing, threw 





sett into the | fror 4 
! «Ne one, certainly ly med ® 
“From Mre. Honter, isn't it? 

“N the de 


suddle, and galloped rapidly towards Silver 
Creek, whither we must precede him 





| 

| world who would } 

| “1 would wager my bie that if » Ms 
| 





CHAPTER XXVIII 


Hunter were to meet you al 





THE ALTAR 
to do in olden times, and ifs 


you had bet 
yet, you would break with me 
| «1 would 


have taithiame? Be 








defer marrying for some years 
pt this basic of mine. | ’ 





4’ Ob, Falconer, will you sever 





*, Mrs. Hunter would 


not do seach a thing, she would never ask me to 











& | break my pledged word 
v « Ahbeb exclaimed the youth, drawing a 
ard breast 
«Oh, Falconer, do pot torment yeursel’ so— 
Hath she 9 father Shed speare ~ tu tee, only trust je me.” 


| «Ide en therr influence is no te 
A sharp, cold, clear, sparkling morning in| a eee — ne euaetee 


Their intigence is always a good aod happy 
December, with the ground covered with snow dire -rsettey “PP 


bever manien arose upew her bridal morning 


with = heavier heart. She cockd wet think | “™* “=! © 


oo that if they showkd chance to 











I suecum!) to sach influence, to break my 
Bur 
ruled be 





Aicty, a sorrowful foreboding which she could 
neither throw off por quite understand. She 
was williug to bestow her hand apon Falconer 

and she was ber own suistress, and had a right 
to ¢ 





plighted faith '--never' Falconer 





what puts it inte your head that the 
at choreb, to-day?” 


» Superstition, perhaps. Aud per 





0 if she pleased Se she assured herselt 


7. ot times that m 





ting, while guing 
through her simple toilet. And yet the reit 
terated thonght did noi satisfy be 


They ave tar enough from 
| Yes rohability Whe knows but that 


will not be married till com 
. I come. | ney reached Howlet Hall so 


for you are very young, dear child ” 





y 





n the 





last few days, and may be at church this morn 





These words had been wriftes to her by Mrs 
Hunter. Yet now she seemed to hear the lady's 


very Voice speaking them to her—speak ing them 


tug We cannet tell. We have not heard trom 
the Hall for a week. and the letter from Mrs 


Hunter bore avery old date!’ I tell you it is 
je authority. And im what she 





pot improbable that t have returned. Ther 
« felt an undefined sense of 





was about te de, 





now jost let any one k at vour countenance 
wrong and danger, which she could not reason 





now it lights up at the very idea of their being 





away As yet she had not told her domestics of 


















































. ‘ : at chure Oh, good Heaven! This it is t 
mpending marriage. It was necessary ROW | tov. one with a divided heart! 
to do so. And she rapped for Annt Moll, and Oh! Faleower, am J such a prize that you 
soon, in answer to the signal, the old creature 6 ii be gos perstitions, se fantastical in ye 
entered her chamber. It way the same ch ieslousy and dread of luesing met Uh, Fal 
ber which had once been Ellen's, adjoining th 4 9 
coner, be moderate 
parlor. Ween the old woman stood at her sid ieaieande thei Mehcbaccaal . * 
Byivin said will be moderate when you are mine beyond 
Sit down, Aunt Mell, | heve got something joe ey of doubt 
tell you. Aunt Moll, wo are going to be mar Satie Coal Wins it ‘lee Aces inne OO asl 
hie we i] g.’ Sylv 
For the Lord’s sake, Mise S a They journeyed o They reached the Sum 
Yes, Aunt Molt vow I promised Bilen, | af sal ieide tens Gin neat Gentian tiie 
om her death-bed joined onr hands | « nday-school had been taken in. The church 
when dying—and 1 might as well re- | yoiow stairs was empty. The congregation had 
deem my promise now as at another time.’’ leet ove me te eanemble. Fak or alig 
welt tl prised. Why Lor’, honey, v« ed and secared his horse, and assisted Sylvia 
nt gz 2 singly thing fixed. How de delbel | descend from b seat dA th entered the 
gvine git marry when von ain’? mreh tog: ther A littl while the had 
fin’ gown nor} oak t sit while Mr. Lovel concluded the epen 
nothin’ "ta rin’? ervices of the Sunday-seh« d then Fa 
‘It 1 wait for such displa nd fist 1 | coner sent a measage to him by a late pil wh 
shall newer be married sid S¥ 4, smiling + going up 
t Gine—weer . " = Mr. Love © down and met the g pair 
ther, nor sister nor brother to } ‘ tea s ands with them, aud when Falconer 
ior her, and take prid her, and get awed. | explained the business ad brouglt ther 
jing for t und she « weet and beautiful thither he looked su atnused, and tu 
No ‘ » pre God od such « quizzical glance upon Sylvia, that tle 
whom she’s gwine to heave bers away on ®) maiden blushed and dropped her eyes | 
hot-headed geod tur nothing Yes, certainly he said, always ver 
fellow like o y nial Pour little | tu make others happy. Oh! by the wa 
thing '”” have you seen M>. Munter this a « 
’ will be w . Fale Aunt Mol Mr. Hunter exclaimed Sylvia, with the 
I suppose there ix no way’ of stopping you but | fight of ging to her eyes 
when you twel like abusing him, | wish y Mr. Muntor!’’ growled Paleoner, grinding | 
would abuse me also, and then | could bear it | bis teeth in rage and sorrow } 





¥och a mach better grace |} *Yes-young folks, Dan Uunter Ile 


't Bat, honey, see } reached Mowbet Hall last night, and 


here, you know | hear you say, often aad often 





"Bane you! Well 
Has Mrs. Hunter come?” inguived Syl 





how you didn’t want to do anything o° ‘port-| via, eagerly interrepting bum 
ont Mrs. Dan’l Hunter's ‘viee-now, | No, my dear, Mrs. Manter remains for ¢ 
honey, I jes ax--has yer took her ‘vice "bout | present in Baltimore. Mr. Hunter came down 
dis yer?” | alone on very important bosiness, and | fancy his 
\ said the maiden, with a sigh but || bosiness lies with ove of you, for this morning 
know that if Mes. Hunter knew meth Vos, | hye any of ux were out of bed, be « 





4 
she would approve my act.’ this horse and set out tor ver Creek And | 
j 


«7 dunno it, then-—but I know th id saying | you have not seen him ? Urprising 





says, ‘Marry in haste and repent at leisnre ‘ We left very earl aur Was Mrs. Hunter 
I shall not repent at all, come what w well, sir 0”? 

said the young girl, taking down her black Very weli—she will be down in « few 

silk dress. and preparing to put it or days | 


, sir, to proceed 





u be good ener 





High! Gemini You 


a-gwine to be | «Wilt 
| with the business that brought us bere t”” asked | 


| 


married in tha/ dress? 
« Why not?’ | Faleouer, impatic ntly 
Why not?’ De Lor’ Don't you know! 


how it would Le de worsest luck in de wort’? | attendants’ Have y 


* Certainly —certar ' ur 


no friends with you /'" 





Lor’, chile, why, ef anybody wore black at you Is that a aecessery form, si asked the 











interesting—-especially an impromptu one in a 





g waarse is in hizzen 


weddia’, it would being you bad Inck —much | youth, coldly } 
more you wear it yesseff Put it away, put it «No--no—not in this case; there are some | 
away’ Don’t think o° it, it would bring you to | half-dozen people just passed us, and seated 
struction! perfect "streotion !"* | theruselves in their pews——they will witness t | 
What. « black dress?) Nonsense I be | rite tullow And Mr. Lovel preeeded | 
eve ja I’r fenee, hot in luck And, besides, | the young cou p the aisle, entered within the | 
you know | have nothing but bla 1 have | rotting the altar, and took his stand iv front | 
had no new clothes since Ell lied, aml I hay of the reading-d | 
outgrown those | had befor | Sylvia and Paleonor kaelt before hin } 
Well! don’t you say I didn't do my duty, The people that were ip the church were | 
and warn yer, that’s all, But you's jew as stub- | roused up at this sight;-—« wedding is always | 
| 


born in yer Way as you 
roh.they were on the qui vive, and pricked 





Hook my dress for me, Aunt Moll 


up theer ears forthe words of the minister, and | 








Deed won't i! Fore Marste wor ! 
| Think I gwi « te be made ' ntal t , \ ' ; 
eave them and go back pour or tw 
struction! N said th i woman, @ leave them and ¢ on 


| 
| 
es ul the parles—aud—but we must | 


















| © Well! [am fheers, which is the same thing. | ¢ 


whieh proffered tu mvet the tubula 


Carsarven, Portdyllacw, and Abersock at round to Ramsgate, the Tubular Life.Boat 





| Onur Picture Gallery. 
| 





THE “CHALLENGER” LIF E-BOAT. 











The modei of the patent a stested bythe! Admira rJohn land Prize Life Boat had been sold to the Rams 

ve or, Was t ed maney. and taken alongside the Le gate Harbor trast who refused to let the 
the North land Life-B and | in the Sound, where eighty-two men « i beat undergo all the trials pr unless she 
» te the Great Ex vat w her side, for the purpos f uy g he was guaranteed the builders in case of loss 
thy Mr. Lees Manet uched Lat were unable to cilect it. F Plymouth damage This the t + declined. The 
mat V ia Arch in t wel ry sailed to Cawsand Bay, Salcombe, Tyne Tubular Life-Boat then ed for Weolwich, 








usands of spectat At mouth, Lyme Regis, Cowes, S« d Gravesend 


. touching at Margate 
wen tested in gales, by P 














1 i) rone do you hate them so ? ‘ x 7 taal : & - > 5 Gnalieteer Gane 
with the sun shining daaalingly, the creck frosen ee ~ yhoo - er 4 eee th ~~ Liverpool, having + uth. Her was ag In her voyag ‘ 4 Se Challenge a 
‘ bg = e se light to) steam pvery oth eans 0 or nd tested by the P al, Sir Thomas rience gh weathe : . < 

hard, the squirrels hopping through the bare | 0°" _siihapes dinette: _— neem, and ev anergy tise incre dessa 1 tested by the I Admiral 4 sew ng a * 
‘o streugth im ability,» nee « lheages egs o b "I ti = ' v . t Welch coas i ces 

woods, and flocks of suow-birds alighting on ~ ath god stability, she issued | lenges Br t satisfaction t . i V sti race 
the fheids « They are my bitterest enemios to the Life-Boats of Great Britain. Bu sailed to Shor Newhaven, Kye, and Rams through Ramsey and Jack Sound; a heary gale 
; «N - rer.” mld accept, or go through the whole s rate n he ™ he slbe’ e rthe. me the rht of 25th of a 

Early Sylvia left ber sleepless pillow, and i en uld accept, or go through the whole trials, gate. On her arrival, the following forthe ght of the 25th of June, off Tintage 





xeept the Northumberland Prize Lite-Boa tice and challenge was issued The Tubu. Head, Cornwall: thiek blowing weather round 
Land’s End and in the English: Channel 





if it woul 





lar Life.Boat's challenge mot having been « 





why. the loved Falecncr well—che wae il- | °° % church, to-day, they will scek to stop ont | sail reund to Nemegst: pted at Liverpool, and the Northumberland The crew consisted of the proprietors; with M 
ling to pass her lite with him—yet there lay wiage. Yes, and enceeed, too! The Tubalar Lite-Boat immediately « © Lite-B stated her readiucss t of the Liverpool Magazine 
avon her bosom « heavy weight, = vague «« Never! never! would they seck to exert, or and on her voyage touched at Menai-bridge et her, 5 d the former would come aster, and five sailors 





im length, can row 15 

















Bare h, the boat was tried on the bar ona sailed and arr 1 at Ramegat A topaails, and jib She 
heavy f, and pr d by certificates to be add the f hallenge, she w a posed of 2 tubes of cylinder iron, » 
the most pertect Lite-Boat the harbor master and . ers very leng’ and g each other on the arch principle. She 
pilots had ever seen r beach on a shore; and t reons shia < . pset, swamp, nor be wate 
d Cardigan, I and same ta and h ceed Veight of B ~ rear, 54 cwt., 
Haver eo” jes, | Padstow, S oan as if along the wreck of er r weight. wit t geer, 48 1 

! I 4 Falmot b oH . I was f i that the Northuamber-  certa Woolwich Dockyard 

parlor in pertect aud cheered < hims upon horseback and The maiden slightly struggled to free her 
bright wood fire in the chimney {!v awa f. but the assure ° creased, paininily 





a vacant, disappoir rf 
























































r low With i 2 father 
his riding-whip be rapped sev times vded to their greatest capa ar! D ts y child —be quiet 
floor At « gt ras hment found utters ,t 4 r er the » | roof we stand 
ever . ' W De Lor ss if losigns set aw disgracefu 
Aunt Moll ap tele aded olesinuers! An s ' this church, he deceives himself 
: ing i cou aod sett ace ld an by . ‘ 4s ol iste bat is W Ll be pa t with him, and 
sndke her head, she said { lisbiack! Shows how t tired hat tragic acting, he wil 
You mus’ please t . a bs h b a as t 1 wil t P said 
mar ] was jes ° t . “ i al i y oa Hawt y tak a seat 
) good gra s aliv " Ps I ne wou " . fall. F O'Lea 
i ! Beg st i ul r W l I bad i n his arma, and bore } 
mos, marst Im su . | in that man, I "id and f the h 
know o more an nethin’ ata 4 els Land's Ef i r a ii € uly aros ani went aft 
‘ “ I evle M 1 two gentlen 
nided, 20a Ya ebair v er] Well, I If we ’ ed. Falconer bore his 
ay t t the fire i 1} ca p oda s pring who towards tt Ue wagon, But Danie 
» teed L i ke ws} i ‘ I 4 i his strong ha 
It An’ bow is de madam 2 | ‘ as i en telled Pa I ould wheeled him around, and 
Wells ¥ my good w 4 if i . t Ww ‘ 
A bins ase I dare swear, » | ' )—/ wa'n't tota praved > I ! with ut insolence just 
i > think, A e wat and fl af ecause I did t choose to permit a dis 
Mol r, my "» Aunt Meo t } wa ‘ sve Ain ' Bb turla h ct We are outside now 
m r ' Aunt M | ’ e Da I rs ij iy o release my daughte 
ed to tend tthe dairy, Ole Abishag, she's | . 1 has ‘ ‘ It to foree you te do it, you shall » 
on ted off t Dea oat . ‘ r Lors tmes seq s of your outrage 
v v mig I 4 to hear the | / dau s “ Aud « Neve She is my wif Orr, oir, | say 
adem os . Ma Lord & }* “ de gall. t t te i ta ousequences |” exclaimed 
pean talked 6 ahs shnee % Joue lett | ; V a bolding Maad in a tight 
° , }+ 4 Kena “ ' nv, he put his mght hand in 
And bow ng mistress, A s-| Aud se the scauda Lold an ta . i a pistol, and presented it at 
t h " 4 i t ead Mr. ite 
. u z M . Moi loed is subs, Ie : ug Ue . t r ’ 0 F tr’ would a kill my fathe 
MM ds, g 1 rapidly vanis s ked Maud, as she tainted away 
We o your young mistress | a i bed alt an ra Hunt stant wed upon him i] 
Fuss rate, sir, deed is she, aud ont | eet, spre m his horse, and ha ha th hand » uiastered him 
I tell you!” | breathes: » the ¢ s ere t | and > » his band the pistol, which 
Gv aud call her te said aiel H a ponpre & scattered abo the pews went otf voly # struggl He threw 
ter, * g down in U air, laying as hin, at thon the ater, bas en wn pout w die tees e, and received 
h ‘ ®, and stretching his fee tto}* wediaiea 2 with his . ‘ i his arms, just as 
ne Well! why don’ a go and call | (POM Wes performing the marriage cerem vifice awhing spot, arrested Falconer 
| Daniel Hunter burried on—one glimpse he Lear 
sir, indeed ly she sia’t| @ laughter's | 7 = sa ‘“— a5 4 star Ira jiuster bore his daughter into the 
| lu the darkoegs of her dtupery—and with a rush | vestry-roo ©, prompt assistance bei 
Pp | of love and admiration, he exclaimed, to bi rendered, she soon recovered. Mr. Lovel was 
she’s gone to ebureh. ‘Deed | present, looking very ansious 
S aiy tamaaee ie aaa | Jie 4 beautiful She is Is carriage trom Howlet Hall bere 
a to ehureh. elzvaddy |—it.le very early | DOentiful ae—he » njuired Mr. Hunter 
for her to be gone to chureh, Oh! I suppos They were all too aheorked | It is, sis. We came in it,” answered Mr 
she has a class in the lay-school 1” ' . rs - © mic vs adie I 
os ly over then a ver beld her rr r t cas will enter it with my daugh 
«No, sit, she hasn't, sir, 8 had 3 pice | on4 with the © ng-ring held on her finger, | tar, and return at once to the Hall. 1 d pected 
class, ‘deed had she, only Maree Falcouer, sit, | was repeating, aller the minister, the words of k for you and Lucy. It shall be here by 
he wouldy t let her Keep it dhe ete | eh ais alll sineitlios tial 
Daniel Hunter's eyes kindled! | + With thie ting | th wed —with all y Do ft tronble yourself, Mr. Hu we 
Hi id yng eryou right? What did you say | worldly goods | thee endow, in » an easily remain in the v Hage uutil evening, 
bishag f . 4 din hotel 
Moll, » Al Lont © massy upon m Hou! 1 bid the marriage '"’ exclaimed ‘By no means; you shall have the carriage 
Moll, sir. "Deed, Lord a masay knows it'§ Moll. | nonit Hunter. « aieiadl ws Rp Ae: camden try hematin Raa 


- tell ' The gyman looked up in ama ent « Very we the as you pleas« in the 
Staff, woman, tell me what you were saying 
’ see Mr. Hunter there, and to hear him prohibit | meantime, I shall endeavor to hold my cur 


« ny dang about your young mistvess's 











. the ceremony | sity in cheek until you can give me the expla 
| cloas in the Sanday-sehoo! 7’ ‘ 
Sylvia started, looked around, recognized of this strange p f family history 
“ 7 ® r zn? "na J “ ’ 
1 was a eoyin’, sir—can? I'ma M how | the speaker, and clung to the altar railings for My dear Lovel, Dr. Channing I think it 
Mics Sllvy bad a « in the Sunday-seheol, | support. The wodding-ring dropped from ber! way who sa dd, «the free greatness of haman 


he wouldn't let her od Falconer sprang up—his feet re 





t of sight I can say 











kevp } g from (he ¢ like stecl springs his s often quite as tnvisi- 
A crimson spot, that the infuriated mob | 4th drawn hard through bis clea i teoth— | history of the com 
could Lave rewed there, now glowed upon | his ewellen and empurpled veins thr « as, how very much the 
Danie! Hunter's dark cheek, w he kept his | bis crimsoned forehead, and the white circle everse © smeon-plave the: inh se: . 
cious old woman, aud asked, * By what right, sir he asked a deep | hall | call the carriage tor you?” 
+ But why—by what right does Mr. O'Leary | stern, husky youwe | Lthank you—if you please 
inieriere with Miss—with the young lady’s o¢-| —« By the holiest in nature. y g man—e f- Mr. Lovel weat out, and Dasic! Hant to 
cupalivus and anusemeute ! | ther’s right,’ aaswered Daniel Hunter, con ng bis teebi Id, follow 
« Why you see, sir, duy's ‘gaged.’ posed ly el The ca or, amd Mr 
a * What! What do you mean!” Then addressiug the maiden, b aie Hunter plac ul to follow 
Gaged, sir, gaged to be married, siz—and * Come to me, Mand Hunter. Come to 1 ver, whe aside, and 





Maree Palconer—she’s so purty, and he’s so | my dear child 1 am your father 1 
































ing out of the chamber, iu half real, bali « | ‘ternal jealous—( axing your gr With 4 and lips  breathlens What has been d “ at madina 
mod displeasure When Daniel Hunter left Howlet Hatl, he | Won't let her have her class in (be apart, and eke, th oung gurl heard O'Leary! He is taken ine 

| And Sylvia completed ber toilct as well a#! pode on at a brisk pace throngh the interveuing | #eheol fur fear she Ube seen and ‘mired, avd and arose & and stood one moment, Get hi t at liber ninedia Lovel 
she 1 alone felds between the Hall and the Barrier, bat had | ™4de much of, and somebody might cut bim | wycortain, a ed, and then reeling | Nonsens Get } rated instantly, poor 

A k silk gown, 4 black cloth shawl, and | ¢o slacken bis speed in going through the dan. | 0U!- Dey's gone to church to be married this) vat b father. But at the | moon.struck follow! 1 shal! not appear against 

« little black silk bonnet—her nenal Sunday! gerous monntain pass, which long negiect and | morning.” } maou i forward, and) him, Con I depend upon you? Will 
| dress—were now her wedding garments. Like | wintry weather had tendered 1 s-| “Waar?” cried Daniel Hunter, starting 10 | caught her to his bosom, clos: sam around | you attend to 

a star on edge of a da 1 ® sat This Impeded his progress his feet and wheeling around her tragile form, in 4 close, vicu-like, crushing *Yos, afler u service; there is no 

| beautiful fa shrouding draper tied and fatigued his horse, so that he could go ‘Yes, sit, dey’s gone to church to bo mar i ery tun . 

[ane mend t ardor, where t only at & very moderate rate through the valley | Tied this morning ‘fore sarvice.”’ Dawiecl bu advanced upon hum, and de Very ack 1 Good-m ‘ 
breakfast table was 1 whe Pal « lyfug between the Barrior aod the Ridge of Sil ‘Good He on! and I have been wasting) manded bie daughter Da r, getting into the carriage 
awaited he ( And over the Ridge, by reasen of) time here! Why didn’t you tell me before / N You shall t have t I know “ et der for it to m 
| The youth stoud at | y corner, wit | ihe washed and guttered roads, the monntain! How long have they been g * anxiously in ‘ ut her being yous daughter! She Maud was sobbing softly in the corner of the 
his elisow resting on the mantic-piece, bis head | pass was still more liicult and dangerous. He i quired “Mr. Hunte oo sing his hat and ¢ owe . S mine bride wile as wed | back seat. Mr. Hunter wa 4 her in silen 
bowed wpoo his hand, and his long flogers d was « long thwe getting through it-—and the «Deed, sir, I didn’t know as you was ‘tica- | her marriage vows to me--here—at this alta ter at and then geutly teok her hand, aud 
veu through his Mack, eiflocks. He looked lit | morning was well advanced when he reached | lar ‘cerned in kuowin’ of it, Dey’s been gone | She is ming | and eves were you ber tather, you | asked 

| tle fike a bridegroom—his face was haggard, as | Silver Creek Cottage. Me alighted ot the gate, | about an h 0 could pot toree ber from me. No power on Why do you weep, my dear ehild ” 

ae th n Concerned in Knowing it, fool She isj earth shall torce her fom me’ excle B Maud only shook her head and sobbed 





] with alecplessnens and ana iet) He, two, foil a] and walked in, There was me 


souse of wiong-doing—felt that it was an un- Comfortable as the cottage was with ie litte 





wy daughter |’ exclaimed Daniel Muater, throw- Falconer, the more 
. 


| bosom——there ' 


Can you not trust in me, my love ?”” | 
Bat Maud only sobbed and pressed the hand 
that held here—she could net speak 
“Te it about this young (Leary that you 
| grieve, my dear fr" 
“Maud pressed bis hand, and nodded with « 
enffocating sob 
«Come, now, do not lay your poor head 
against that hard carriage frame; rest it on my 
Now, come; trust in me, and 
»uld not for the 
any unnecessary 
spects. I am 
not much like other men, dear Maud. I do not 





tears, my & 








world signalize our meeting | 








act to give you 





pain. In some 





promousee an irr P sentence of separation 





between yourse young lorer.”* | 
| 
| 


Mand started ssped his hand convulsively 
‘Certainly not, my dear—t ees 
r my Mand, and he 





shall have h If his aff for her ie a 
bigh and holy sertiment, it will make him wor 

thy of bh », I wonder why you| 
weep you want ? tell me!’ } 





Oh, air, I want—I want to go back to Fal- | 
| 





tT’ lLonly want to see how be is say 


@ comforting word te 





him kindly, as T ought his 
comforter ev © childre Ohi 
know am et fact went Yes 
ats we b mu earth as miseral as 
his is at this very moment I know he would 
give anything f£ sight ot my face! 8 
sir, let os turn back and say a kind word to 
It “y my child. It would d 
1 t h harm i foes not want 
rds All he wants now is my Maud. and he | 





sonot have her vet; he must conquer himself 
he must change; he must deserve her before 
‘oh, sir. if you did but know him as J know 
him--how muck he needs soothing kindness 
tuous he is, how wild, how ungovern 





able be is, how of 





unhappy, how much he 
needs me—he has been used to me all his life 

he cannot do without me' Ob, I know he 
t, poor Faleoner’ (Oh, ho will feel like 
stricken off with me!—I 





being w 





will he will be illI am sare he will 


(rh, sur, let us go back and see him 





cannot be, my love! You must tre 








your father’s judgment, little « 





ve 

ans furious passions must be left to rage 
themselves quiet, and then his reason will act 
He will suffer, 





ubtiess! but then it is ouly 
through suffering that such natures as his can 
be corr ; 





ed. Cheer up, my dear gi:i; do not 
with the discipline of life '’’ 

It be had only kind to hin 
poor boy! to comfort and cheer him, as | used 
to! If he were not so utterly alone—so deso 
late—no mother to care tor 
him! Ob, poor boy! if he had ouly some one 
to be kind to him 

lw 


} quarr 








@ one to be 





) sister —ne om 








\ Ito b 

Do t fear, my dear child 
I shall not lose sight of him I will endeave 
to do far better for bim than he or you could | 


1 care for him—J will be 





if be will let me 








ope Come, now, dry t sweet eves 
heer up, and let me see you smile Think of 
the mother you are about to meet! (Oh, she 
ra sent you many loving messages she says 
hat s s ‘hot ou sed at all 

, her child—t 
hens 


and @ de eb 


com so strange to me, | 
either. Was she—was Mrs. Hunter Maud 
suddenly paused and flushed with joy, as she 
said, « Was my mother quite wel 

Quite my and she wi 





1 Us at Howlet Hu 
And I am her lost Mand —how strang I 
to be very much surprised, and yet I at 





ot 
It k, my love, that the ties of blood were 
#0 strong in our case, that we all felt an incoa 


prehensile, unacknowledged attraction to eact 


Ye yes ‘ 5 said Maud, softly, t 








When they reached Howlet Hall, and th 





cartiage drew before the door, Daniel Hunte 
alighted, handed bis daughter out, and pausing 
A momeut whil held her hand, said 

This is your hoe darling. Come 


i hearth 
ad led her 
* Mes. Hanter bas arrived, sir, 


Welcome and he em 





waced her a stairs 


said the ser- 





vant, who attended the d 

“A Indeed! How long since?’ asked 
Mr. I with surpris 1 deligt 

oO this nom . has retired 
her cham 

How did she come? inquired Daniel Hu 
ter, hurrying in 


«Ina back, sir—-it ha 





gone around to 


the stavle 





My da where shall I leave you for a 
ome , iM Hante turning to hie 
aught Then opening the door of the draw 
g- mont ght band side of the ha aud 
seeing 4 fine fire burning in the grate, he led her 


thither, and drew forward a «er 








end placed her in it, saying Remain bere, my 
dear, I will see your mother,’ and he left the 
room 

He hastened up stairs to Mrs. Humter’s apart 
ment, aad found the lady seated in a lounging 
he leaning wearily back, and under the 
ands of ber maids, one of whom was removing 





her bonaet aad veil, and the other kneeling at 
At the 


of weariness ted 


her feet, taking off her fur over-shoes 
sight of her husband all signs 





and the lady started up te meet him eagerly in- 
quiring 

Have you seen her? Isshe well? Have 
you brought her?’ 





* Yes, dear, | have seen her, and brought her 


hither, and she is well. She awaits you in the 





Tilda, leave the room, I do mot 
need your assistan: said the lady to her at 
tendants, then turning to her husband, as they 
he said, ~ Oh, bring her hither 
- Hunter 


left the room, 
immediately, M 
brace ber 








1 do s0 long to ear 


* Compose yourself. It is unusual for you to 
be so excited.’ 
«It is an uousnal oecasion 
You followed me very quickly.’ 
‘Yes, poor Norsh bresthed her last the 
morning after you left, aod within an hour afer 
her death I belt tows 
Aud Hoooria and Percival / 
«They are at the hotel. Letty is with 
them !"’ 
Letty is in her aseal health and spints ! 
hb, certainly Oh, @ gv and bring m 
daughter hither !” 
Be cool, love 1 tell you, excitement i» 


} cal 





they both sat down. And the lady held the 
maiten’s hand, and gazed in her iovely face, 
uatil ber snowy eyelids tell over the sweet blue 
eyes, and her soft cheek suffoeed with « rosy 
blush, and she grew lovelier than eres. And 
then the lady raised her hand, and Joeked at its 
exquisite beauty, and peat took off her ltHe 
black bonnet, and set free her long bright ring- 
lets—those peerless ringlets of that rich, rare 
hue, between the golden and the auburn, which 
old, painters loved so well, « She ts 
perfect, she is perfect, the verdict of the 
lady's judgment. And then she thought, with 
& transient ewell of pride, of the sensation, of the 
wonder this matchless boanty would have created 
London, P: 














s, Vienna—at any 





j of the courts at which she herself bad resided 


i « last seven yea Rot the next Instant 





1 pride was suppressed, and she only 
felt that this was ber own dear child—her good 
and loving Maud—aod with a silent, hidden, re 
strained rapture, she drew and pressed her to 


bi . And al! this they had not 





spoken a word te each other 


¢ TO BE CONTINTRD ) 


Selected Articles. 








| THE SAILOR’S FAREWELL TO THE 
FAMILY FLEET. 


Wait yo, winds, while [ repeat 
A parting signal to the Geet, 
Whose station « at home 
Then wait the sea boy's sunple greper, 
And |i it oft be whispered there, ’ 
While other climes | roam 


Ferewe!! to Father, reverend bulk, 

W ho epee of metal, spite of bulk, 
Mur! soon his cable stp; 

Hut ere he's broken up I'll try 

The fag of greitude to 
in duty to the siup- 





Farewell \o Mother, first-rate, she, 

W ho laanched me pa |ife's stormy sea, 
Aad ngwed me fore and aft; 

May Providence her timbers apare 

Aod keep her ball ia good repair 
Te tow the smatier craft 





Farewe!| to Srster, lovely yeeht, 


And whether she'|| be manned or wot 


} | cannot gow foresee 
| But may some erat! a teader prove 

©) towed «a efores of rath ead love, 
| Te ¢ her onder lee 





Farewe!| to Jack, the jolly boat, 
Aed a. the little ereft etleat 
In home © det gbttul bey 





_ . arr | \W hem they arrive ‘i 
THE INVALID WIFE. epi etc i 
| May wisdom give to them the guage. 
And gusde them oa theur way 
BY FANNY FERN 
| Farewell to el! on life's rude main 
“st a e : =a | Perhaps we ne er shall meet aguin 
y brs stress of sormy weather 
: W sre sommoned by the board above, 
Don't she You are uj sick f,al We'll harbor a the port of love, 
t feeble thing les on vour arm, that you 


mght crush with one hand You take those 


tle velvet fingers in rm ur eyes 





‘ eh 
and turn your head languidly to the pillow 
Little br ors and sisters Carry, and Harry, 
ami Fanny, and Frank, and Willie, and Mary 











and Kitty —half a seorce--came tiptocing into 


the room, “to see the new baby It is quite 
like an auto- 
maton, while they give vent to their enthasias. 
tic admiration nd fingers, and 
make proteund uiries, which nobody thinks 
best to hear Y 


an old story to © nurse who sit 








loos 








on with a languid 
out, asking «why they 
‘t stay with dear mamma and why they 


a 


and th 








as usual! 


mustn't play “ poss ia the « . 
ar little croupy bey tied his 





You wonder if y 





tippet on when he went to school, and whether 
Betty will see that your hosband’s flannel is 
aired, and if Peggy has cleaned the silver, and 
washed off the froot door steps, and what your 
blessed busband is about, and that he don't 

me home to dinne There sits old nurse 
ad-mill trotting 
d fly through 








keeping up that dre 
‘to 





t the baby 
key-hole in desperation 
to creep up stairs. Ye 
vour husband's prodding wilt be made right 
f Betty w member to put wine in th e 
as he likes uty aad then the perspiration starts 

ton your forehead as you bear a thumping on 


the 





ad 








nurse snatches the baby up in flanpe! to the tip 


dumps it down in the easy-chair 


of ita nose 





to leave the family to her aad go 


amd sie DB aller stay 
ng cup of « 


with a bow! 





zendugh to get a refresh 
to the beds 





gruc!, tasting it, and then putting the 


he bowl. In the @rst place, you hate 


veld a pistol to your head, afler that spoon 
been in her month; so yon meekly suggest that 
it be seton the table to coul—hoping, by some 
»vidential interposition, it may get tipped 


or. Well, she moves round voer room with 





a palr of creakiog shoes, and « bran new ging 
ham gow that rattles like a papet window 
curtain at every step, and smoothes her hal 
. yur niece little head-brash, and opens a 
i-awer by mistak nking i was the 


maby's drawer Then you hear little nails 


throngh the keyhole, « Mamma, Charley's tired 


please let Charley come in.” 





Nurse se no, but you inte 
ad . ya baby himeeclf 





Ww « ana his ad against the 





iclously at that littl moving 





lim narse’s lap. [t's clear he's ha 


what with tears and molasses 


have so efter 




















sowet lit 


« He says ght cut loud -men ar 
so stupid wih did you say 


mares you protest you didn’t saya word 





never though! of such a thing and eoddic you 
head down to your ruftied pillows, a 











gues, wouderis i 2 earth aile you to cry 


wishes he had nvth 





@ to do but lie still, an 








the baby, w u alls a * ai little con 
cern and then puts hue deer thoughtless bea 
down © you 
hear what you have to say Well there's a 
help f t y 


Chariey ;"" and he laughs aod setties his 





uare a vervous little puss. 





takes your heart of with him down the street! 
And you lie there aod eat that gr 
poo’ the tuaa all off the Dienket, and make feec 
the purse, auder the sheet, sod wish Eve ha 


wever at@ that apple-—dienesw i, 16; or tha’ 





Abel to Cain” her for doing 








always enteebiing. if it be ow 





* sign of a4 





fee ble news I an going te bring ber now,” said 
Daniel Hunter, tarning to go down stairs 


A wonder what « move tum sail the 





just & little patiently, as she walked 
sp and dows the flee 

he door opened and Daniel Hunter re 
valk and turped around Phere she can « 
long lost child—the beautiful maiden-—aye 
more beautiful than eveu the mother’s tancy had 


ever pictured her ~-there came. with her 





eyes seeking ber mother. [heu eyes mot—they 





¥0t rush inte each other's ar their emo- 
»—and the 


maiden's feelings too nearly awtal tor 


tiens were far t eal 








vat 


Their eyes were fixed upou cach other-belr 


faces instinct with emotion—they approached 
each ether slowly, and met in @ sileat, clos 
embrace, And then soft eouad of smoths 





ed sobbing was heard, And Danie! HMunte 
went to the window a looked out, w fering 


s4t what they 





why women wept at ev 





were glad of a@ well as #t ey Wore sorry for 


and—wiped his own eyes.” Aer s lithe while 


| Mire. Hunter led ber daughter to @ sols, aud 











wonder if, 


the stairs. and a child's suppressed scream and | 


,| to explain the thing at once, sir. You must 


g the next, you couldn't eat it if she 





i amd Charley whispers 


mass. and | 
te take him and make him comforts | 








pillow, at a signal em you, te 


nly say, Deas | “Bat, how did » 





And a be mowred tagether 
San Drago Herald 


HOME WINE MANUFACTURE. 


Mr. Poole, meeting the retired landlord of 
one of the inns he frequented at Cambridge, in 
his days of pupiiage, the tollowiag conversatios 
vecurred 

« You can't deny it, Burley; your wines, of 
all kinds, were detestable—port, madeira, cla 
ret, champagne ° 

« There, now, sir, to prove how mach » gen- 
teman may be mistaken, I assure you, air, as 
| I's an homest man, I newer had bat two sorte 
of wine in my cellar—_port aod sherry.” 

‘ How! when I myself have tried your claret, 


your."" 





Yes, str—y claret, sir. Ome ts obliged to 
| give gentlemen everything they ask: for, sir; 
| gentlemen whe pay their money, sir, have a 
right to be served with whatever they may 
| please to order, sir especially the young gen 
themen from Cambridge, sir. I'l tell you how 


The odor of din. | * 9% sr. 1 would never have any wines fp my 


house bat pert aad sherry, because I bnew them 

to he wholesome wines, sir; and this I will say, 

| my port and sherry were the—very best I could 
procere in all England.”’ 

] « How! the best 7” 

Yes, sir—et the price | paid for them. But 





| know, sir, that T hadn't been long im besincss, 
| when I discovered that gentiewen know very 
| little about wine; but that if they didn’t @nd 
| some fault or other, they would appear toe know 
| mach less always excepting the young gentle 
| men from Cambridge, sir, and they ere excel 
| lent judges’ [And here agein Burley’s little 
eyes twinkled a humorous commentary on the 
| concluding words of his sentence.) « Well, air, 
| with respect to my dinner wines, I was elways 
tolerably safe; gentlemen seldom find fanit et 
dinner; so whether it might happen to be Ma- 
deira or pale sherry, or brown, or—"’ 

“Why, just now yoo told me you had but 
two sorts of wine in vour cellar.” 





| Vory true, sir; and sherry. But this was 
my plan, sir. If any one ordered Madeira 
trom one bottle of sherry take two glasses 0; 
wine, which reptace by two glasses of brandy, 
and add thereto « slight squeeze of lemon; and 
bis I found to give general satisfaction, espe 


en from Cambridge, 


ally to the young gentler 





} 
Py sir. But, upon @he word of an honest man, | 





scarcely get s living profit by my Madetra, 


ow, and | ®t, fr T always used the best brandy. As to the 


| pale and brown sherry, sir, a couple of glasses of 
nice pure water, In place of the same quantity of 
wine, made what I used to call my delicate pale 
| —by-the-bye, a squeeze of lemon added to thas 
| made s very fair Bucellas, sir—e wine not much 
alled for now, sir--and for my old brows 














" sset him « little, and then baby hppa © fate burnt sugar was the thing. It 
ries again, and you turn your head to the voked very much like sherry that had been 
w with o smothered sigh. Nurse hears it, aed  Cunes >the East Indi sir; and, indeed, to 
ogy tee etrumsling tam the oom | m %, who were very particular about 

Ton take sar watch from uader your pillow their wines, I used to serve it as such.”’ 
sec it } won't be home see | But Mr. Burley, wasn't such & proceeding 

. takes a pinch of snuft | of a character rather 

ver your gruel, and site down, nodding drow. | I guess what you would say, sir; but I know 
yw the ba ming proximity t | to be a wholesome wine at bottom, cir. But 
© tire Now ar ste nm the ort was the wine gave me the most trouble 
sais. It's your Charle iow bright be | 1 seldom agree about port, sir. One 
vks’ and what nice fresh a “be geatiema 1 say Burley, I don’t. like 
m out of doors He parts the bed | this wit t 0 heavy!’ Is it, sir?’ T think 
wrtains, looks in, and pats you on the cheek. | 1 oa n alighter.’ Owl went a glass of 





You just want to ley your bead on his «1 der,| * ! went @ s of water. « Well, 

i have such » splendid cry’ but thes sits | I'd way »w do you approve of that /’ 
that old Gorgon of « nurse—she d euev Why un Tean’t say T understand, 
in husbands, she don’t! You make (harley a] *', Y like an older wine—sefter. 1 think I 
free-mason sign to sead ber down stairs for | o49 please you, sir.’ * Pump again, sir.’ « Now, 





+1, (wiping it up to the light,) « try 
¢| this, if you please.” ‘That's it, Burley—that’s 
bring snother bottle of the 
+, same.’ But one can't please rybedy the 

same way, sir. Some geatiomen would com 





the very wine 





ause you are weak and weary, aad full of care | plain of my port ss being poor—without bedy 








for your family, and don't want to see auybody | lo oe glass of brandy. If that dida’t 
bat + Charley Nure says she shall ba 4 ¥, gentiomen,’ says I, + 1 knew what 
you sek " and tells your bus’ i he'd ;¥ please you--you like a tuller bodied, 

+ go down, aud let you go to sleep e | rougher wine Out weat two glasses of wise, 


sand in went two 


three glasses of brandy 


i | This used to be « very favorite wine—bat oaly 





be waited upoo!t Aiter dianer he comes in to | ¥i rung gentle wen from Cambridge, siz," 
bid her good-bye, before he goes te his office your claret ?’ 
whistles + Nelly Bly oud eno gh to wake up My good, wholesome port, again, sir 


. | Three wines @ut, three waters in, one pinch of 
i | tartanc ackd, two ditte ors powder. For « fil- 
r claret, a little brandy, fr a lighter claret 





»)| more water 
contrive about Bur- 
gundy 


gives| “ That was aret, sir, with from three go 
lights his cigar ot the fire, half) sik drops of bergamot, according a8 gentlemen 
stravgios the new baby with the ret whidl, and | liked 4 (ull favor or 4 delicate Saver. As for 


chaupagne, a, that of comree | made mysell."’ 


el! and liow de you mean + of course,’ Burley 7” 


s ‘Ob, au 


i | wagg'sh look 


avi be, with an \anecent, yet 
* surely everybody makes his own 
t champagne-—else what Cas become of ali the gouss- 


perries / 












Paocanss of Firctios.—-The flims wo Tus Meeracus Qvesnos.—-Ma. Epiros 
novel that ever young lady devo: i, ox t ia perusing your last issue, | notioed an article 
oo ed « ‘ fluitely super artes s purporting to have been written by a lady 

| Pangement and skillful cont ja o whieh | thigk smacks tou strongly of prejudice 
} even the most readable of « th ons univ ad wi by the lerds ef ores 
Tbetr duilness aa « juny ma ie i to be vl these unfortanat« 
inery and improbal bs wghis who have allowed that foreiga appeadage 
tle interesting to j-« awh weve gobble @ wlorn the upper lip, whieh has become so 
i oe ia would prosecate & @bnosious to the fiir Sophroaie. Strwily speak 
’ vanoer t ‘ ae ‘ ng. & wustache may vot be actually necessary 
j* O08, aad show 4g ata Pas We regart we, le (| conscientiously agree with the 
‘hem, there! puch im the » © light as ©; ber mistaken sottee of bearded 
| contempla a ous rth are de w bod, be assured, Mr. Editor, there 
| Foid of perspective, m the ove we law are th mong “ who are considered by 
i* le chara lore, b  vthet disiveatod wrinis socioty at lange geatiomen of warm hearts aad 
| The pi udicales 4 shady grove acter, and furthermore, are 
rug ° wd apples peeehed on atic)» id in laugh cepate by a lange majoetty of the 
oe. i s vartul shipwreeks, horrible tir sea. whe weer the masiache, aad te prove 





aug i wulvus adventures, the ws 
aod o4 ndoats of human lik. al we 
ay ver helons, leare much tram bath— au 
the @, taok » of head-gear, fratu Use 
fashiows of thought, while the ot ia 
te b Bas once almued “ “a * 
ated . b nor as a litera 
fortiam « . itee lf eabuadaut) paeltus 


Westmsnsic, Rewsew 


t rai (the above aserties beyoud the pys- 

iy ef « doubt, | beg leave to refer you: 
ar reapondeat, for the present, to Qeeen 
Victoria, the Empress of France, Mrs, Lomis 
Kuosswth, ood ladies of dietinetion im our own 
» whether ther bearded oom 
wi and affectionate husbands us 
Mowrscum ane Imemasas.— N,V. Sunday 











